KRISHNA KUMARI

Sisodia, the Chief of the Sisodias, and It has always been
our Ranas whose anguish has turned away our Guardian
Queen's anger. Sir, you love Mewar?

BHIM SINGH : Ajit Singh, the horror of waiting for
your words is unbearable. If you have any love for Mewar
or me, your Rana, say simply what you mean.

AJIT SINGH {with apparent reluctance]: You force me
to speak my message harshly, when I would have given
it by degrees.

SARUP SINGH : Are you a devil ? What does the manner
of your message matter if it is going to pierce the Rana's
soul?

AJIT SINGH : Then, sir, have you not promised your
daughter to Man Singh?

BHIM SINGH: I have. That is disgrace enough to
madden my remaining years. My word has been broken
to Jagat Singh.

AJIT SINGH (moving more swiftly to his point}: It matters
little, for Man Singh will never have your child. Sindhia
is master here, and, though your consent may go to Man
Singh, your daughter will go to the Mahratta.

[BHIM  SINGH  starts  in  utter abandonment of
passion.

Sir, hear me to the end. Sindhia has forced a quarrel on
Man Singh about the payment of his troops; that is why
he has not yet moved his camp upon you. Man Singh
has no power, and must give way. He is not a Sisodia,
and will never risk his kingdom for the sake of a wt>man.
But he will not allow Krishna to become the bride of
another,
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